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An Old Man taught Wiſdom. 


'SC E NE, A Hall in Mr. Goodwill's Houſe. 
. Goodwill folus. 
* ELL! it is to me ſurprizing, that out of 


ting an eſtate, few or none ſhou'd taſte a ſatisfac- 


the multitudes who feel a pleaſure in get- | 


tion in beſtowing it. Doubtleſs, a good man muſt. 


- have vaſt delight in rewatding, merit, nor will I be- 


lieve it ſo difficult to be found. I am at preſent, 
J thank Heaven and my own induſtry, worth a 
good 10,000l. and an only daughter, both which, I 
have determin'd to give to the moſt worthy of my 
poor relations. The tranſport 1 feel from the hope 


of making ſome honeſt man happy, makes me 
amends for the many weary days and ſleepleſs nights. 


my riches have coſt me. I have ſent to ſummon 
'em. The girl I have bred up under my own ey; 
ide has ſeep nothing, knows nothing, and has cone. 


tequently no will but mine. I have no reaſon „ . 


alt her conſent to whatever Sales I ha N 
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How happily muſt my old age ſlide away, be- 
tween the affection of an innecent and dutiful 
child, and the grateful return I may expect from a 
fo much obliged ſon-in-law! I am certainly the 
Hoppics man on earth. Here ſhe comes, 


7 n 


Enter Lucy. 


"HY Did you ſend for me, papa ? » 
Good. Yes; 3 come hither, child, I have ſent for 
you, to mention an affair to you, which you, I be. — 
lieve, have not yet thought af. 
Lucy. J hope it is not to ſend me to a boarding- | : 
ſchool, papa. 
Good. J hope my indulgence to you has been ſuch, 
that you have reaſon. to regard me as. the beſt of 
fathers. I am ſure I have never deny'd you any 
thing, but for your own good: Indeed I have con- 
ſulted nothing elſe. It is that for which I have : 
been toiling theſe many years; for which I have 
deny'd myſelf every comfort in life; and from which 
J have, from renting a farm of cool. a year, amaſſed 
the ſum of 10,0001. 
Lucy. Lam afraid you are angry with me, papa, 
Good. Be not frighten'd, my dear child, you have 


done nothing to offend me. But anſwer me one (4 
queſtion What does my liitle dear think of a | 
huſband ? | y 


Lucy. A huſband, papa! O la! 
Good. Come, it is a queſtion a girl in her fixteenth. | 
year may anſwer. Shou'd you like to have a huſ- , 
band, Lucy? 1 
Lucy. And am I to hav a coach ? | 
. Good. No, no: What has that to do with 2 mul 
| band? 
Lucy. Why you know, papa, Sir John Wealthy” 8 
daughter was carry'd away in a coach by her huſ- . 
band; and I have been told by ſeveral of our neigh- 4 } 
-boure, that I was to have a coach when I was mar- 1 
ried. Indeed J have dreamt of it a hundred times. 4 
I never · dreamt of a huſband in my whole life, that 
I did not dream of a coach. I have rid about in one: 
4 all night in my ſleep, and enen, it was the 
IE 3 pureſt thing — 
Secod. Lock up a girl as you will, I find, you can- 
not keep her from evil counſellors. Alide.] I tell 


Ss, Hand , you muſt have no coach with a: huſ- 
3 Sc. What bd you. rathes hays-a coach than-a. | 
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The Virgin Unmaſid, - 7 
Lucy. Hum 1 don't know that — But, if 
you'i] get me a coach, let me alone, I'll warrant 


I'll get me a huſband, 


1. Thomas, I cannot, 


Do you, papa, but find a coach, | 
And leave the otber to me, Sir; a 
For that will make the lover approach, 
And I <varrant vue ſban't diſagree, Sir. 
; No fparks will talk | | 
To girls that walk, * 
Toe heard its and I confide in't: 
Do you then fix 
My ceach and ſix | 
I warzant I get one to ride in't; to ride in't; 
1 Warrant, &c. 


'Goed. The girl is out of her wits, ſure. Huſſey! 
who put theſe thoughts into your head? You 
Shall have a good ſober huſband, that will teach 
you better things. h 

Lucy. Ay, but I won't though, if I can help it; 
for Miſs Jenny Flant-it ſays, a ſober huſband'is the 
worſt ſort of huſband in the world. We 

Good. IJ have a mind to ſound the girl's inclina- 
tions Come hither, Lucy; tell me now, of all 
the men you ever ſaw, whom ſhou'd you like beſt 

for a huſband ? | 
' Lucy. O fy, papa, I muſt not tell. 

Good. Yes, you may, your father. 

Lucy. No, Miſs Jenny ſays I muſt not tell my 
mind to any man whatever. She never tells a word 
of truth- to her father, 

Good. Miſs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muſt 
not regard her. Come, tell me the truth, or I ſhall. 
be angry. | | 5 

Lucy. Why, then, of all the men I ever ſaw in 
my whole life-time, I like Mr. Thomas, my Lord 
Bounce's footman, the beſt, a hundred thouſand 
times. : 

Good, Oh, fy upon you ! like a footman ? 

Lucy. A footman! he looks a thouſand times 

more like a gentleman than either Squire Foxchaſe- - . 
or Squire Tankard, and talks more like one, ay, - © 


and ſmells more like one too. His head is ſo pret/ — 


tily dreſt, done all down upon the top with ſügar, 

like a froſted cake, with three little curls on n 

fide, that y6u may ſee his ears as plain! and then Ae 
His hair is done up behind juſt like a fine adylog 8 


8g The Virgin Unmaſt d. 
with a little little hat, and a pair of charming white 
ſtockings, as neat and as fine as any white-legg'd 
fows; and he always carries a great ſwingeing ftick 
in his hand, as big as himſelf, that he wou'd knock 
any dog down with, who was to offer to bite me. 
A footman, indeed! why Miſs Jenny likes him as 
well as I do; and ſhe ſays, all the fine young ge 
tlemen that the ladies in London are ſo fondof, 
are juſt ſuch perſons as he is.————lIcod, I ſhou'd 
have had him before now, but that folks told me 
I ſhou'd have a man with a coach, and that me- 
thinks I had rather have, a great deal. 
ood. I am amaz'd! But I abhor the mercenary 
temper in the girl, worſe than all. What, child, 
wou'd you have any one with a coach? Wou'd you 
have Mr. Achum ? 
Lucy. Yes indeed, wou'd I, for a coach. 
Good. Why, he is a cripple, and can ſcarce walk 
acroſs the room. -” . 
Lucy. What ſignifies that ? 


* r DD SIE IRE. I 


n 


2 


ju et 
” I r 
rn — 


„5 
. 


"2 r 
88 t 
. „ 


* — 


AIR II. Wolly Honey, 


When be in a coach can be carry'd, i 

What need has a man to go? 
ITbat women for coaches are marry'd, 

I'm not ſuch a child but I know. 

But if the poor crippled elf 
In coach be met able to roam, = 

Why then I can go by myſeif, 
And be may e en ſtay at home. 


Enter Bliſter. | 
Blip. Mr. Goodwill, your humble ſervant. I 


have rid twelve long miles in little mere than an 
hour. I am glad to ſee you ſo well; I was afraid, 
k - by your meſſage | 
Coed. That I had wanted your adviſe, I ſuppoſe; 
truly, coz, I ſent for you on a better account——— 
; Lucy, this is a relation of yours, you have not ſeen 
4 : a great while, my couſin Bliſter, the apothecary. 

I Lucy. Ola! I hope that great huge man is not 
| to be my huſband, | | 
1 Dogs Bliſ. My coutin is well grown, and looks healthy. 
TA 08 8 What apothecary do you employ? He deals in good 
r ___ drugs, I warrant him. IH 8 

Cod. Plain ſleſome food and exerciſe are 
Phat ſhe deals i... | . 
r . Plain wholeſome food is very proper at 
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| ſome time of the year, with gentle phyſick be- 


tween whlles. | 

Good. Leave us a little, my dear Lucy, I muſt 
talk with your couſin. 

Lucy. 3 papa, with all my heart I hope 
J ſhall never ſee that great thing again. [| Exit, 

Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my meſ- 
ſage, and will perhaps more, when you know the 
occaſion of it. In ſhort, without more preface, I 
begin to find myſelf going out of the world, and 
my daughter very eager to cotne into it. I have 
therefore reſolv'd to ſee her ſettled without farther 
delay. I am far from thinking vaſt wealth neceſſary 
to happineſs: Wherefore, as I can give her a ſuffi- 
cient competency, I have determined to marry her 
to one of my own relations. It will pleaſe me, that 


the fruits of my labour ſhould not go out of the fa- 
mily. I have ſent to ſeveral of my kinſmen, of 


whom ſhe ſhall take her choice; and as you are the 
firſt here, if you like my propoſal, you ſhall make 
the firſt application. 

Bliſt. With all my heart, couſin; and I am very 


much oblig'd to you. Your daughter ſeems an 


agreeable young woman, and I have no averſion to 
marriage. But pray, why do you think yourſelf 
going out of the world? proper care might continue 
you in it a conſiderable while. Let me feel your 
pulſe, 


Good. To oblige you; tho' I am in very good 


health, 
Bliſt. A little feveriſh=—I wou'd adviſe you to 
loſe a little blood, and take an emulſion, with 2 


gentle emetick and cathartick. | 
Good. No, no, I will ſend my daughter to you; 


but pray keep move phyſick to yourſelf, dear couſin. 
Exit. 

Bliſt. This man is near ſeventy, and, I have 
heard, never took any phyſick in his life, and yet 
he looks as well as if de had been under the doctor's 
hands all his life- time. Tis ſtrange ; but if I mar- 
ry his daughter, the ſooner he dies, "the better. It 
is an odd whim of his to marry her in this manner; 
but he is very rich, and 2 ſo much the better—— 
What a ſtrange dowdy tis! No matter, her W 
16 never the worſe, 
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A L R III. Round; round the Mill. 


| In women we beauty or it may adm ire; 


Sing trol lerol: 
But ſure as we bave them, as ſurely they'll tire; 
Oh bo, will they ſo? | 


| Abread for theſe dainties the wiſe therefore 295 


Sing trol lerol: 5 


And | frugally keep but a plain diſh at bome; 


Oh ho, do they ſo? 


| Who marries a beauty, muſt hate ber ben old ; ; 


Sing trol lerol. 
But the older it roms * more precious tbe geld. 


Oh bo, is it e 
K nter Loey⸗ 


Oh, here eomes my miſtreſs : What a pox ſhall I 


fay to her! I never made love in my life. 

Lucy. Papa has ſent me hither; but if it was not 
for fear of a boarding-ſcnaol, I am ſure I wou'd not 
have come ; but they ſay I ſhall be whipt there, 
and a huſband can't whip, me, let me do what I 
will ; that's one good thing. 

Bliſti. Won't you pleaſe to fit down, couſin ? 


Lucy. Yes, thank you, Sir,--Since I muſt ſtay 


with you, I may as well fit down as not. 3 
Blift. Pray, coufin, how do you find yourſelf ? 
Lucy. Find myſelf ? 


lift. Ves, how do you da? Let me feel your 


pulſe. How do you ſleep o'nights ? 
Lucy. How ? why upon my back, generally, 
Bliſt. But I mean, do you fleep without inter- 
ruption ? are you not reſtleſs ? 
Lucy. I tumble and toſs a good deal, ſometimes, 
Bliſt. Hum! Pray how long do you uſually ſleep ? 
Lacy. About ten or eleven hours. 


Bliſt. Is your ſtomach good? Do you eat with an 


appetite ; ? How often do "ey 504 in a * any in- 
clination to eat? 

Tucy. Why, a good many times; ; but I don't eat 
a great deal, unleſs it be ad breakfaſt, dinner and 
ſupper, and afternoon's nunchion. 

- Blip. Hum! I find you have at preſent 1 no abſo- 
lute need of an apothecary. 

Lucy. 1 am glad to hear that I wiſh. he was 


Bliſi. 1 ſuppoſe, couſin, your father has men- 


gone, with all my heart. DIA lde. 
. 5 to you tbe affair I am come upon; may l boys RY 


huſband ? 


The Virgin Unnaſid. | 


| you will comply with him, i in making me the hs 


pieſt man upon earth? 

Lucy. You need not * me; you know I muſt 
do what he bids me. 

Blift. May I then hope you will make me your 

Lucy. I muſt do what he'll have m. 

Blifi. What makes you cry, mls ? hos. tell me 
what is the matter.. 
Lucy. No, you will. be angry with me if ! tell 

ou. 

D Bliſt. 1 angry ! It is not in my power ; : I can't be 
angry with you: I am to be afraid of your anger, 
not you of mine; I muſt not be angry with you, 
Whatever you do. 

Lucy. What, muſt not wich be angry, let me do 
what Iwill? 

Bliſi. No, my 3 | 

Lucy. Why then, by goles, I will tell you 
I hate you, and I can't abide you. 

Blift. What have I done to deſerve your hate? 

Lacy. You have done nothing; but you are ſuch 
a great ugly thing, I can't bear to "look at-you; and 
if my papa was to lock me up for a ESSE 
I ſhould hate you ſtill. 

Blift. Did not you =y me juſt now, you wou'd 
make me your huſband 

Lucy. Yes. ſo 1 will, for all that. 


AIR IV. Now ponder well, && 


be not angry, good dear Sir, 
Nor ds not tell papa; " 
Fer the" I can't abide you, Sir, 
J marry you O lat 


= 


Bit. Well, my dear, if you can't abide me, 1 
can't help chat, nor you can't help it; and if you 


will not tell your father, I aſſure you I will not 


beſides, my dear, as for liking me, do not gives. 


yourſelf any trouble about that, it Is the very belts "0% 


reaſon for marrying me; no lady now - marries any 
one but whom the hates; hating one another 18 the 
chief end of matrimony, It is uch at moſt, couples 
do before they are marry” 9, and all 1 ite. 1 fancy 
you have not a right notion of 72 2 a life. 


ſuppoſe you imagine we are ta 7 as fond, a and kiſss 


and hug one another as lon 
8 A8 
Lucy. Why, an't we? 
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Blift. Ha, ha, ha! an't we! no. How i Ignorant 
„ it is! TAſide. Marrying is nothing but living in 
tune ſame houſe together, and going by the fame 
name; while I am following my buſineſs, you will 
de following your pleaſure; ſo that we ſhall rarely 
racet but at meals, and then we are to ſit at op- 
» polite ends of _ table, and make faces at each 
other. | 
LTucy. I ſhall like that prodigiouſly Ah, but 
there is one thing tho'———an't we to lie together 3 ? 
Bliß. A fortnight; no longer. 
Lucy. A fortnight ! that's a long time: but it 
>will be over. 
Blift. Ay, and then you may have any one elſe. 
my May 1? Then Fl! have Mr. Thomas, by 
gotes ] Why this is pure, la! they told me other 
ftories. 1 thought when I had been marry'd, I 
mul have never liked any one but my huſband, and 
that if I ſhou'd, he would kill me : but I thought 
ene thing though with myſelf, that 1 cou'd like 
another man without letting him know it, and 
then a fig for him. 
-Blift. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange ſtories; ; 
I warrant they have told you, you muſt be govern'd 
by your huſband. 
Lucy. My papa tells me ſo. 
Bliſt. But all the married women in England 
- will tell „ou anotner ſtory, 
| Lucy. So they have already, for they ſay I muſt 
not be govern'd by a huſband; and they ſay another 
thing too, that you will tell me one ſtory before 
marriage, and another afterwards, for that mar- 
riage alters a man prodigioufly. 
Bi. No, child, I ſhall be juſt the ſame creature 
am now, unleſs in one circumſtance ; I ſhall have 
. « huge pair of horns upon my head, 
* Lucy. Shall you! that's pure, ha, ha! What a 


$4 _eomical figure you will make! but how will you 


make *em grow ? 


BIiP, It js you that will make 'em grow. 


" Lucy. Shall I? by goles, then, I'll do't as ſeon 
4% . as ever I can; tor 1 long to ſee em] Do, tell me 
' "I how I ſhall do it. 
5 : Bliſ. Every other man you kiſs, I ſhall have a 
pair of horns grow. 
ux. By goles, then, you ſhall have horns e- 
'2 ww noush; but I fancy you are joking n now. 
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R V. Buff Coat. 
"ds Sir, I*Fueſs ks IE 


Don are a fibbing creature. 5 $5 
Bliſt. Becauſe, dear miſs, | 
Tou know not buman nature. 
Lucy. Marry'd men, I'll be ſworny 
| T þawe ſeen withou? born. | 
Blit, Ab child! you want art to unlock 7-4 
LO. The ſecret here lies, F 
Men now are ſo Wiſe 
5 0 carry their horns in their pocket. 


Lucy. But you ſhall wear yours on your head, 
for 1 ſhall like 'em better than any other thing 
about you. 

Blift, Well then, miſs, I may depend upon you... 

Lucy. And may I depend upon 708-1 b l 

Bliſ. Ves, my dear. | 

Lycy, An, but don't. call me ſa; I hate. you 
ſhould call me ſo. 8 

Bliſt. Oh child, all marry'd people call one an- - 
other my dear, SE em hate one another as mu: 
as they will: "i 

Lucy. Do they? Well then, my dear, Hum, 
I think there is not any great matter in the word, 
neither. * 

Bliſt. Why, amongſt your fine gentry, there 18 1 
ſcarce any meaning in .any thing they ſay. Well, 
I'll go to your papa, and tell him we have agreed. 
upon matters, and have the wedding inſtaatly. 

Lucy. The ſooner the better. 

Bliſt. Your ſervant,” my pretty dear [ Exit. 

Lucy. Your ſervant, my dear! Naſty, greaſy, 
ugly fellow. Well, marriage is a charming th.ng 
though: I long to be married more than ever I diy, 
for any thing in my liſe; ſince 1 am to e e Il 
warrant I'll do it purely, By goles, I'll make him 
know who is at home Let me ſee, I'll practiſe 
a little. Suppoſe that chair was my. huſband ; and 
ecod ! by all I can find, a chair is as proper for a | 3 
huſband as any thing elſe; ; now, ſays my huſband 
to me, How do you do, my dear? Lard! my dear, _ 
I don't know how 1 do! not the better for you; 
Pray, my dear, let us dine early to-day. . e -" 
my dear, I can't- Do you intend to go abrgad... ONE ob _ 


to-day ? No, my dear | Then you will tay, A... | 8 = 
home? No, my dear! Shall we ride out? No, my, = 
dear. Shall we 80 4 viſiting? No, my ee — z_—_— 
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will never do any thing I am bid, that I'm Iva; 
and then Mr. Thomas! O gogd! I am out of my 
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AIR VI. Beſly Bell. 


La! what ſawingeing lies ſome people <vill tell | ö 
1 1 CE vg Haſh I'd 2 
I muſt baue bid peer Mr. Thomas farcavel, 
And none but my huſband have bedded. 
5 But I find I'm deceiv'd, fur as 3 
1s till the forerunner cf Lammas, 
So wedding another is but the right wvay 
To come at my dear Mr. Thomas. 


Enter Coupee. 


Heyday! What fine gentleman is this? 

Coup. Couſin, your moſt obedient, and devoted 
humble ſervant. 

Lucy. I find this is one of your fine gentry) by 
his / having any meaning in his words. 

Coup. I have not the honour to be known to you, 

couſin ; but your father has been ſo kind to give 
me admiſſion to your fair hands. 


man this is! 


the honour to be a dancing -maſter. 
Lucy. And are you come to teach me to dance? 
Coup. Yes, my dear, I am come to teach you 2 
very pretty dance. Did you never learn to dance ? 


g me, one, two, three. 
Coup. That is a very great fault in your educa- 


by 
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amend it, by having a dancing- maſter for your 
huſband. 


maſter : my papa ſays, 1 am to have a naſty, am 
"RE apothecary. 


Kay Your papa ſays! What ſignifies what your 
2 Papa fa ays ? 
6 8 What, muſt I not mind what my papa 
=: - Cays'?, | 
5 4 | 5 Coup. No, no; you are to follow your own in- 
We” elinations. 1 think, if ſhe has any eyes, I may 
Ws venture to truſt em. [Aſide.] Your father is a 


8 1 Ni 1 very comical, queer old fellow, a very odd kind of 
KC | EY a filly: Kllow, and you ought to laugh at him. 8 
3 A pardon, though, for my freedom. 
= z Ae . Nen need not aſk; my pardon, for I am 


Lucy. O Gemini Cancer! What a fine l | 


Coup. My name, Madam, i is Coupee, and 1 have 


Lucy. No, Sir, not I; only Mr, Thomas taught 
tion, and it will be a great happineſs for you to 


Lucy. Yes, Sir, but I am not to herd a dancing | 


We Virgin Jimaſt d.. 


not at all angry; for, between you and I, I I think - 


him as odd, queer a fellow, as you can do for your 


| life. I hope you won't tell him what I ſay. 


Coup. I tell him! I hate him for his barbarous * 


uſage of you; to lock up a young lady of beauty, 
wit and 1 without ever ſuffering her to learn 
to dance Why, Madam, not learning to dance, is 
abſolute ruin to a young lady. 
care enough you ſhou'd learn to read. 
- Lucy. Yes, I can read very well, and ſpell too. 
Coup. Ay, there it is; why now, that's more 
than I can do. All parents take care to inſtruct . 
their children in low mechanical things, while the 
genteel ſciences are neglected. 
dam, at leaft, if I throw myſelf at your feet, and 
vow never to riſe till lifted * with the elevating 
fire of your ſmiles. 


Lucy. Lard, Sir! I don't hae what to ſay to 


theſe fine things he's a pure man. [ Afade. 
Coup. Might I hope to obtain the leaſt ſpark of 


your, love; the leaſt ſpark, Madam, would blow 


up a flame in me, that nothing ever cou'd quench. * 
O-hide thoſe lovely eyes, nor dart their fiery rays 
upon me; let I am conſumed, Shall I Kees 
you will think of me ? 
Lucy. I ſhall think of you more than I will It. 
you know. [ Afde. 
Coup, Will you not anſwer me-? 


Lucy. La! you make me bluſh ſo, 1 know not 


what to ſay. 


Coup. Ay, that is 1 not having learn'd to 
dance; a dancing-maſter would have cur'd her of 
Let me teach you what to ſay, that I may 


; that. 
hope you will condeſcend to make me "90 
huſband. 

Lucy. No, I won * ſay that, due 


AIR VII. Tweed Side. 
k 
0 preſs me not, Sir; to * ꝛvifſe 
To a man whom I never can hate; 
So Hocet a fine gentleman life, 
Sbou'd never be ſour' d with that Fate. a 
Hut ſoon as I married bave been 
Ungrateful J will not be nam'd 5; ES | 
Oh flay but a fortnight, and then, . 4 885 
And then you PI I'm 22 7. 


9 
IN 


I ſuppoſe he took 


Forgive me, Ma- 


— 


r 54 - __ 


* * fi: 5 3 * 
* A 
< N 5 2 
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ir. what's-his-name, the oldeſt man 

that ever liv'd; live a fortnight after you are mar- 

ried ! No, unleſs you reſolve to have Wes I wilt 
1 to put an end to myſelf. 

Lucy. O do not do that; but, indeed, 1 never 
can hate you, and the apothecary ſays no woman 
marries any man fhe does not hate. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha! Such mean fellows as thoſe | 
every fine lady muſt hate; but when they macry 
fine gentlemen, they love them as long as they live. 

Lucy. O but 1 would not have you think I love | 
you, I aſſure you, I don't love you; I have been 
told I muſt not tell any man I love _ I don't 

#1} | love you, indeed I don't. 

Ln. . Coup. But may I not hope you will Y 

1 | Lucy. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you . 3 it 
is equal to me what you hope.—Miſs Jenny ſays, I 
muſt always give myſelf airs to a man I like. A, de. 

Coup. Hope, Madam, at leaſt, you may allow me; 
the cruelleſt of your ſex, the greateſt tyrants, veny 
not hope. 

Lucy. No, I won't give you the leaſt crumb of 
hope. Hope indeed! what do you take me for? 
I' affure you! No I would not give you the leaſt 
bit of hope, tho* I was to ſee you die before my n 


f face. —lt is a pure thing to give one's ſelf airs. | +10 1» 
[ Afde. 
cap. Since nothing but my death will content 0 5 


you, you ſhall be ſatisfy'd even at that price. [ Pulls 
out bis itt. ] Ha! curſed fate! I have no other 
inſtrument of death about me than a ſword 2 
which won't draw. But I have thought of a way; 
within the orchard, there is an apple-tree; there, 
there Madam you ſhall ſee me hanging by the 
KY neck. 
7 There mall you ſee your dancing- maſter die; | 
As n d for love een ſo will J. 7 
(Lacy. O ſtay !-—La! Sir, you're fo haſty—— _ FN 
MVMuſt I tell you the firſt time I ſee you? Mifs Jen- 3 
ny Flant-it has been courted theſe two years by | 1 } 
Half a dozen men, and nobody knows which ſhe'll 
have yet ; and muſt not I be courted at all? I will I 
be courted indeed, ſo I will. | 
Coup. And fo you ſhall; I will court you after a - 
. we are married. | | 4 N 
1 Lucy. But will you indeed? 5 X . 
Coup. Yes indeed; but if 1 ſhould not, there are | 
1 others enough that wou'd. by 
| — 2 Tucy. Bat I did not think married women had 4 
er 25 75 courted the. 5 1 


* 


does not much ſignify. 


In readineſs ? 


than Mr. Thomas, and, icod ! almoſt as well dreſt. 


him to play a tune upon't- 


7 
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Core That's all owing to your not learning to 
dance Why there are abundance of women who + ; 
marry for no other reaſon, as there are ſeveral men | 
who never court any but married women. | 

Lucy. Well, then, I don't much care if I do mar- 3 
ry you: But hold, there is one thing but that 9 


: oF + 


Coup. What is it, my dear? 

Lucy. Only I promis 'd the apothecary Jn now; 
that's all. 

Coup. Well, ſhall I fly then, and * ev'ry thing 


Lucy. Ay, do; I'm ready. 
Coup. One kiſs before 1 go, my deareſt angel; 3 
and now one, two, three, and away. Exit. 
Lucy. Oh dear, ſweet man! He's as handſome as 
an angel, and as fine as a ford. He is handſomer 


I ſee now why my father wou'd never let me learn 

to dance. For, by goles! if all daneing-maſters be 

ſuch fine men as this, I wonder every woman does 

not dance away with one. O la, noy I think on'tz 

he pull'd out his fidling thing, and I did not aſk 

but when we are: 

married, I'll make him play upon't: icod, he ſhall : 
teach me to dance too he ſhall 8 and I'll 
dance; that will be pure. O la! what's here? an- 

other beau? ä | ; LEA 


Enter 3 


24. Madam, your ſervant. I ſuppoſe my 
couſin Goodwill has told you of the happineſs he 
deſigns me. 

Lucy. No, Sir; my papa has not told me any 
thing about you. Who are you, pray? ' 

Qua. I have the honour of being a diſtant re- 
lation of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one. My 
name is Quaver, Madam; 1 have the honour to 
teach ſome of the firſt quality to ſing. 

Lucy. And are you come to'teach me to ing ? > 3 


Ia. I like her defire to learn to ſing it is a 9 
proof of an excellent underſtanding. [ Aſide. Ves, »-7 
Madam, I will be proud to teach you any things in 
my power; and do believe I ſhall not. es! t@ aa 5 1 bo 1 
one in the ſcience of ſinging. 8 1 

Lucy. Well, and I ſhall be glad to Jens the 19 1 
have been told I have a tolerable voice, only. 28 don Et, _- — 
know the notes. ; r + | 


24a, That, Madam, may be acquired; „ 
cannot. A voice muſt be the fg n and, „ 
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it is the greateſt gift nature can/beftow.. All gther 

perfections, without a voice, are nothing at all. 

Muſick is allow'd by all wiſe men to be the nobleſt . 
of the ſciences: whoever knows muſick, knows 
every thing. : 


i Lug ome then, begin to teach me, for I long 
3 2 to learn, 


7 


i Nav. ether I mall have time enough. But 

CT, at prelent I have ſomething. of a different nature te 

1 ſay to you. =: 
Lucy. What have you to ſay? 


1 
» 


4 A I R VIII. Dimi Caro. 


* ” ! 
3 B ' Quay, Deareſt charmer!. | 
—_ Vill. you then bid me tell 8 
F | M bat you diſcern fo well, . | 
By my expiring ſighs, ” 


My deoatiig eyes, 

My doating eyes? | 
Look thro th* inſtruct iue groves. . 
Each object prompts to love; 

See how the turtles play, 5 
Each object prompts to love; 
All nature zells. you xvbat I'd fay- | 


22. O charming! delichtful! | TY 
Suave May I hope you'll gran. By { 1 
Lucy. Another ſong, and I'll do any thing. 


N- 


* Quay, Deareſt creature, ES : 
Pride of nature! | » 
All your glances 

1 Give me trancesy.. 

Es Deareſt, &c. . 


Lucy. Oh, 1 melt, I faint, I ſwoon, I die + » 


 - Qa. May 1 hope you'll be mine? 
i | Lacy. Will you charm me ſo every day? 1 A 
* 584 Bo . And. every night too, my angel. 8 3 
5 * 24 1 Enter. Coupe. 7 | ; 

>. EY Heyday! 5 do I ſee? my miſtreſs in 3 
=: | another man's arms? Sir, will you do me the 5 f 

| 1 5 vour. to N me what bufineſs you have with. that 
. "oi Ef ne 4 I | - 


3 Haw. >. Pray, Sir, be ſo good as to tell me 51 NE 
8 5 28 Have to atk ?. | ; 5 


PL. 


about our head, you dog ! _ 


The L. inn 
Quav. Sir! 
Cup. Sir, this lady is my miſtreſs, 
Quav. I beg to be e for that, Sir. . 
Coup. Sir! 90 = 
Qua. Sir! 
AIR IX. Of all the ſimple, Ec. 
Coup. Excuſe me, Sir; zounds, what dye mean? 
I Hope you don't give me the lye. 
Quav. Sir, you miſtake me quite and clean; 
Indeed, good Sir, not J. 
Zounds, Sir, if you had, I'd been mad, 
But I'm very glad that you don t. 
Do you challenge me, Sir ? 
Not J, indeed, Sir. 2 
Indeed, Sir, I'm vey glad ont. 


C oup. 
Quay. 


Coup. 


Qav. 


Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter! 1 
beſeech you ſpeak to me, one of you. ; 

Caup, Have I not reaſon ?. Did I not find you 
in his arms? 

Quave And have I not reaſon ? Did he not ſay 
you was his miſtreſs, to my face ? 


AIR X. Molly Mog. 


Lucy, Did mortal &er ſee two ſuch fools ? | | 
For nothing they're going to fight 3 
1 begin to find men are but tools, 
And both with a whiſper I'll bite. 
With you IT am ready to go, Sir, 
T'I-give other fool a rebuff; | Ts Coupee. 
"2 you but a fortnight, or ſo, Sir, mn 
evarrant I'll grant you — [Te av. 


Qꝛuav. ten! 
Coup. Hell and confuſion! 2 bey draw 3 Lucy 
runs out.] 


E nter Bliſter, 


= 


Blif. For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen! What's 


the matter? I profeſs I am afraid you are both diſ- 5 


order'd. 


Pray, Sir, give me leave to feel 
pulſe; 


I wiſh you are not light-headed. 5 +48 3 
Quav. How dare you (interfere between 
men, firrah ? 


Coup. I, have a great mind to break MF freed. 


. 5 15 
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Coup. What is it to you, Sir, what I am NE he 


1 
2 8 
1 


"Mae 
Pee 
| 
. 
= 
N 
| 
Ne 
N » 
: Il 
I ED 
A 
5 
4 2 
3 * 
FU 
\ 1 11 
7 A a 
4-206 Lo". 
= 
_—_ 
x 


%. « 

Ae 

© 
SEALS 


WY 


o 


r 
8 


TRAM 


. 
ARS TA 
Day "4 


RE LE 
r 


—— 9 


"F 7 
1 


4 


"4 
"I" 


* 
77 - 
* es * bg 
© 44th 
5 3 


* 
my 


12 


— 4 > FEY % * m _ 
e ca as ; 
— 1 2 2 Ag 5 . as 7 A 


[ 1 
n 
22 one 


7 N — 4 — 
A AAA rere e ITO 8 
** q * 85 D A 9 1 


20 The Virgin Unnaſd. 
6 wav. I have a ow mind to run you through 


the body, you raſcal ! 
Coup. Do you know who we are ? | 
Quav. Ay, ay, do you know whom you have to 


: 8 
* * 0 1 4 * . * 8 i 2 ri 
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= do with? 
WH Bliſt. Dear gentlemen |! pray, gentlemen! 1 
5 wiſh I had nothing to do with you; I meant no 
: harm. | 
Coup. So much the worſe, *rrah 3 ſo much the 
2 worſe, 
| 1 Quau. Do you know what it is to anger le. 
1 men? 
1 % | SHE 
'F Enter Goodwill. 
. | Good. Heyday ! What, are you fencing here, 
N gentlemen? 
Bliſt. Fencing, quotha! they have almoſt fenced | 
me out of my ſenſes, J am ſure. 
Y Coup. I ſhall take another time. 
© Wy 2 Quad. And ſo thall J. 
F © hope there is no anger between you. 
> | _ You are nearer relations than you imagine to each 
* other. Mr. Quaver, you was ſent out of 


England young ; and you, Mr. Coupze, have liv'd. 
as your life-time in London; but 1 atture you, you 
BY are couſin- germans; let me introduce you to each 
2m other. | | 
Coup. Dear couſin Quaver 
av. Dear couſin Coupee ! 
FTA It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe ſparks, 


LE. - 


. I could not hurt. 
5 Gocd, Here is another relation too, whom you 
: do not know. This is. Mr. Bliſter, ſon to your 


uncle Bliſter, the apothecary. 
Coup. I hope you wal excuſe our ignorance. 


I Bliſt. Ves, couſin, with all my heart, fince there 

* is no harm come on't ; but if you will take my ad- 

voice, you thall both immediately loſe ſome blood, 
And I will order each of you a gentle purge. 


; Bier? The roads are very dirty, but I Oy your 
" Fumntons, you ſee. 


, ie ee 


Ccup. I thought there was ſomething about him 


1 e Ves, i couſin Goodwill ! He do 
— 0 dof Maſter Coupee ? How do you do, maſter 


= Good. Mr. Quaver, this is your coufin Worm. 


gl 
if» 

4 

( ) 

7 
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Worm. I am very glad to ſee you, Sir. I ſup- „ - 
poſe, by ſo many of our relations being aſſembled, 1 = 
! is a family law- ſuit I am come upon. I ſhall * _ _ —— 
de glad to have my inſtructions as ſoon as poſſible, | | 
for I muſt carry away ſome of. your neighbours 
goods with executions by and by. _ 
Good. I ſent for you on the acceunt of no law- — —- 
ſuit this time. In ſhort, I have reſolv'd to diſpoſe 1 
of my daughter to one of my relations; if you 
like her, couſin Wormwood, with 10, oool. and : 
you ſhould happen to be her choice- 4 wo 

Bliß. That's impoſtible, for ſhe has promis d me * 
already. 95 FE; 

Coup, And mee, 

Quav. And me. 

Worm. How! has ſhe promis'd three of you? 
Why, then, the two that miſs her, will have very 
good actions againſt him that has her. = 

Good. Her own choice muſt determine; and if =" 
that fall on you, Mr, Bliſter, I muſt infift on your | 
leaving off your trade, and living here with me. ; 

Bliſi. No, Sir, I cannot conſent to leave. off my 
trade, - 

Good. Pray, gentlemen, is not the onal rea- 
ſopable? | | = 

All. Oh, certainly, 4 1 
F Coup. Ten thouſand * to an apothecary, in- 2 

eed ! ; 

Qua. Not leave off his trade ! 

Coup. If I had been an apothecary, I believe L 
fhould not have made many words. 

Good. J dare ſwear you will not, couſin, if the => 
ſhou'd make choice of. you. . = 
Coup. There is ſome difference, though, between 7 
us; mine is a genteel profeſſion, and I ſhall not 

leave it off on any account. 

Good. 1'l} be judg'd by Mr. Quaver here, who has \ 
been abroad, and ſeen the world. 5 1 

Qua. Very reaſonable, very reaſonable— This 1 
man, I ſeey has excellent ſenſe, and can citing . == 
between arts and fciences. ä 

Good, I am confident it would not be eaſy to pre- 2 
vail on you to continue the ridiculous art of teak . 
ing people to ſing. 

au. Rs art of teaching to ſing 


- 


all 3 1 thought you a man of bene 
J find 


Coup. And] find too. l | 5 . 8 
Bit. And ſo do I. | 


7 ” Virgin D 


. Well, it is ſurprizing that men mould be” 
: 5 duch fools, that they ſhould heſitate at leaving off 
their profeſſions for 10, oool. 
Coed. Couſin een you will leave off your | Ha 
practice, I am ſure. 
. Worm. Indeed, Sir, but 1 will not. 1 hope you 
don't put me upon a footing with fidlers and 
dancing-maſters. No man need be aſham'd of 
marrying his daughter to a practitioner of the law. 
What wou'd you do without, lawyers? Who'd 
know his own property ? 
Blif. Or without phyſicians, who'd know when 
he was well ? 
Coup. If it was not for dancing-maſters, men 
might as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 3 
Qua. And if it was not for finging-maſters, | 
they might as well have been all born dumb. 
Ged. Ha! Confuſion! What do I: ſee! my 
daughter in the hands of that fellow? 


4 Enter Wer and Mr. Thomas. 3 i : 15 


Lucy. Pray, papa, give me your bleſſing: I 1570 15 
you won't be angry with me, but I am married to 
Mr. Thomas. 
* Gods Oh, Lucy, Lucy! Is this the return you | 
make to my fatherly fondneſs? _, at 
Lucy. Dear papa, forgive me, I won't do ſo any 1 
| more. Indeed I ſhould have been perjured, if I , he = 
\ hag not had him.——And 1 had not had him nei- oh, 
| ther, but that he met me when I was 8 | 
and did not know what I did. 
Good. To marry a footman! * - | J 
Tho, Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman, * tis 5 
true, but J have good acquaintance in life. I have 
kept very good company at the hazard- table; and pF 
lara J have other cloaths on, and money in my £5 7-09 3 
pock, they will be very glad to ſee me again. 
3 . Hark ye, Mr. Goodwill; your daughter 


e an heireſs, I'll put you in 2 to proſecute FP 
=—_ . 35 fellow. 1 
1 B. Did not you promiſe me, Madam > f 


3 8 . Coup. Ay, did not you promiſe wy Madam? 


n au. And me, too! 
1 . Lai. You have none of you 155 reaſon to com- 
3 pk 3f I did promiſe you all, I promis'd him firſt. 2 | 
| _ hey 8 * > op Look ye, centlemen; if any of you will - = 
_- me, I Inu undertake we ſhall recover part of 
1 her foros, 


i mins "299. had given your achter . 801 
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A education, and let her learnt muſick, it wou'd have 
#: put ſofter things into her head; 

Bliſt. This comes of your contempt of phyſick. 
If ſhe had been kept 1 in a diet, with a little gentle 
bleeding, and purging, and vomiting, and bliſter- 
ing, this had never happen'd, 

Worm. Vou ſhould have ſent her to town a term 
or two, and taken lodgings for her near the Dane 
that ihe might have converſed with the young gen- 
tlemen of the law, and ſeen the world. 


*% A I R XI. Buſh of Boon. 
* Lucy, 0b dear papa ! don't look fo grum; 
i Forgive me, and be goed: 
For tho be's not ſo great as ſome, 
He fill is fleſh and blood. 

What tho' he's not ſo fine as beaus, 
In gold and filver gay; | 
Yet he, perhaps, Without their cloaths, 
4 AE May have more charms than they. 


Tho, Your daughter has married a man of ſome 
9 learning, and one who has ſeen a little of the world, 
and who, by his love to her, and obedience to you, 
will try to deſerve your favours. As for my having 
worn a livery, let not that grieve you; as I have 
Lv'd in a great family, I have ſeen that no one is 
reſpected for what he is, but for what he has: the 
| world pays no regard at preſent to any thing but 
A 2 money; and if my own induſtry ſhould add to your. 
| fortune, ſo as to entitle any of my poſterity, to- 
grandeur, it will be no reaſon againſt making my 
fon or grandſon a lord, that his father or grand- 
father was a footman, _ 

God. Ha! thou talk'ſt like a pretty ſenſible fel- 
low; and I don't know whether my daughter has 
not made a better choice, than ſhe cou'd have done 
among her booby relations. I ſhall ſuſpend my. 
judgment at preſent, and paſs it hereafter, accord- 
/ ing to your behaviour. | 
| Tho, I will try to deſerve it ſhow's be ip my fa- 


Worm. 1 hope, couſin, you Join t e expe] E6uld | 
boſe my time. 1 port fix and cight-poncy for * 
journey. 


Good. Thy e I ſee, bu made a 1 


vinc'd, 'tis leſs difficult to raiſe a fortune, than 0 
- 4nd ane worthy to _— 


your. i bas 


* 8 EO 
whom nature meant a fool, Well, I am now N Fo 


25 te, * 
V * 


AI R XII. The Yorkſhire Ballad. 
- Bic 


Had your daughter been phyſick dell, Sir, ge oughts 

With bleeding, and bliſt ring, and vomit, and draught, ' 

This footman bad never been once in ber thought, 1 
With his down, down, c. = 


Coupee. 


Had pretty miſs been at a dancing-ſchool bred, 

Had her feet but been taught the right manner to tread, 

God's curſe! 'twould have put better things in her bead, 
Than bis down, down, &c. 


Quaver. | 5 
Had fhe learnt, like fine ladies, inſtead of ber pray*rsy 
| To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 
A foortman had never thus tickled ber ears, 
With his down, down, Sc. 


Lucy. 
You may pbyſick, and muſick, and dancing enhance, 
In one I have got them all three by good chance; 
M1y doctor be'll be, and he'll teach me to dance, 
With bis down, down, Ec. | | 


And tho ſoft Italians the ladies controul, 

He ſwears bg can charm a fine lady, by gole! 

Here than an Italian can do for his ſoul, 
With a down, down, Sc. 


- 


My fate, then, ſpectators, bangs on your decree; 

I bave brought kind papa here, at laſt to agrees 

If "oof pardon the poet, be will pardon me, 
1h my down, down, Cc. | 


Let not a pcor farce, ther, nice criticks purſues. 

Bur like honeft-hearted goed natur d men do, 
And ctap to pleaſe us, who bave ſweat is pleaſe yer, 
.* _* With our down, down, &c, . 0 
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celebrated PLays and Farcts, 


may be had of the Publiſher, 


printed in this neat Manner, 


and at the ſame Price, 


” L A Y 5 
USPICIOUS Huſband, | 
Provok's Huſband, 
Provok'd Wife. e 
Cato. „„ 
Zara. | | 


Romeo and Juliet, 
As you Like it, | 

Buſy Body. | 

Tamerlane. 

Richard III. _ > 
Drummer. | ; 
Beaux Stratagem. 
Revenge. : 
Macbeth, a 
Jane Shore. 
Stage Coach. N 
George Barnwell, i 
Conſcious Lovers. : 
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"Wonder. 

Othello. 5 

Beggar's Opera. 
res Mother. 

| Hamlet. 

Eing Lear. 

. - - Mourning Bride. 
Recruiting Officer. 
Orphan. 

Venice Preſerv'd. 
Comus. | 
Rehearſal. 
Cymbeline. 
erchant of Venice. 
Fair Penitent, 
Merope. 
Tancred and Sigiſmunda, 
Tender Huſband. 
Twelfth Night. 
What d'ye Call it. 
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Devil to Pay. 
Chrononhotonthologos. 
Contrivances. 
Honeſt Vorkſhireman. 
iller of Mansfield. 
Doerr 
Intriguing Chambermaid. 


